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mainder from their last season's harvest at the pearling-
banks. The pearls were mostly small black ones or baroque,
for the best are quickly sold and sent to India for the outer
world. The smallest pearls are sometimes ground to powder
for use in medicines and traditional remedies of the Arabs.
None of them doubt their efficacy, and they say that they
have proved their case by long trial. As the sun sank lower
the golden-coloured sand-dunes behind Uqair stood out
boldly, in contrast to their own lapis-lazuli shadows. They
looked formidable dunes for cars to cross, and we were
anxious to begin our journey to Al Hofuf, the capital of Al
Hasa, but there was a long wait before at last we had our
caravan in order. Once started in these dunes the only safe
procedure is to keep going as hard as the car will go. Our
driver, like most Arabian chauffeurs, was adept in this kind
of driving, and enjoyed his tussles with the untracked
country and with the car, which he encouraged with shouts
as if it were a camel.

The ridges of the dunes were athwart our track, so that
crossing them would be difficult. Not far west of Uqair are
palm-gardens already half buried in the sand for want of
proper defences. The heads of the trees, bent to the pre-
vailing wind, project pathetically, longing to be freed from
the yellow peril of Arabia, the sand. As we ploughed over
the top of one large dune we passed a lorry with our baggage,
deeply embedded in the sand, with all its soldier escort
kneeling at its side, like devotees, scraping sand away from
under its wheels. We encouraged them with a gesture as
we sped by, unable to stop without ourselves sticking to
the sand. As dusk came we passed the walled and fortified
village of Jishsha, on the outskirts of the oasis of Al Hasa,
and thirteen kilometres from the fort at Al Hofuf.

The gates of the fort were closed when we arrived, but
soon lantern-bearing soldiers came to let us in, with a
chamberlain to conduct us to upper rooms in the fort for
the night. The Arabs give a very cordial welcome to
visitors, whom they take by the hand and lead to the guests'
quarters, inquiring the while if they have escaped fatigue